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SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING
CHAPTERS.

Chapter I—At the suburban home
of Charles Wainwright, “high finan-
cier.” he and his broker, Scott Gibbs,
hatch up a scheme to corner Borough
street railway stock, They rely upon
the support of Dick Horrigan, boss of
the neighboring city, who is coming
to discuss matters. Alderman Phe-
lan, the thorn in Horrigan's side,
whom Wainwright is anxious to con-
ciliate, is also coming. Among the
members of Wainwright's household
are his niece and nephew, Dallas and
Perry Wainwright, and his secretary,
Thompson, a secretive young man in
whom the financier has implicit confi-
dence. Judge Newman, a neighbor of
Wainwright, whose continuance in
office depends upon Horrigan's favor,
requests Wainwright's intervention
with the boss. Another visitor to the
Winwrights’ is Alwyn Bennett, in
loe with Dallas, who is calling to ask
her sbout her rumored engagement to
Gibbs. Perry is in love with Synthia
Garrison, also a neighbor, I1I—Cyn-
thia is the davghter of a bank presi-
dent who nine years before the open-
ing of the story was ruined by the
dealings of an unnamed dishonest
financier and shot himself. His son
thereupon disappeared. Mrs. Bennett
congratulates herself upon the imma-
culate record of her son's defeased
father. Dallas refuses to marry
Alwyn unless he does something
worthy of his family and education.
Phelan and Horrigan face each other.
111.—Phelan defies Horrigan. Judge
Newman is turned down by the boss,
but at Wainwright's request Horri-
gan becomes suspicious of Thompson,
but Wainwright scoffs at the idea
Horrigan and Wainwright makes a
corrupt deal whereby the former, for
a big consideation, is to procure from
the board of aldermen a perpetual
franchise for the Borough street
railway. The boss is worried by the
reform movement threatening his
power at the coming election and is
casting about for a candidate for
mayor with a clean racord. He hits
upon Bennett, who has had some
slight political experience. The lat-
ter accepts, but warns Horigan that,|
if elected, he will be absolutely honest
and independent.

[V—DBennett is elected and ap-
points Cynthia his private secretary.

Phelan tells him that the financier
who caused the ruin of the Garrisons |
was Wainwright, who is also the pow- |
er behind the crooked Borough fran- |
chise bills, with Horrigan and Gibbs.
Dallas and Mrs. Bennett visit the city
hall.

V—Gibbs tries to induce Bennett to
sign the bill. The mayor’s talk with
Dallas is interrupted by Horrigan.

V1—Bennett refuses to be bulldoz-|
ed by Horrigan into signing the bill. |
The boss lacks one vote in the board
of aldermen of the fourteen needed to
pass the bill without the mayor’s as-
sent. Despite the fact that defeating
the bill means impoverishing Dallas
and Perry, whose fortune Wainwright
has invested in Borough stock, Ben-|
nett vetoes the measure. VII—Ben- |
nett’s plan to save Dallas and Perry
is to have Perry sell Borough stock |
short. The mayor's opposition cau-|
ses Horrigan and Wainwright to
amend the bill, retaining however,
some of the most objectionable fea-
VIII—Alwyn's lovemaking to
Mayor's ball is|
interrupted by Harrigan, [X—Gibbs|
secretly plays false to Wainwright |
and Horrigan by buying Borongh|
stock on his own account. Horrigan
“fixes" Alderman Roberts, a waver-
ing member of his “solid thirteen.” X
—Bennett warns Roberts against vot-
ing for the bill. In the presence of
Cynthia, who is engaged to Perry,|
Phelan exposes Thompson
hrother, the long missing Harry Gar-
rison, whereupon sister and brother
embrace, Perry entering suddenly,
is petonished at the sight.

e

(CHAPTER X—CONTINUED)

tures.
Dallas at the

The mtreating secretary halted s
though struck.

“That {8 another mistake, sir,” he’
sald In 4 muffled voice. “My name Is|
Thompson.™

“Is it, though?"' Inquired Phelan In-
nocently. *It's queer how [ could get
mixed up so. When 1 was chlel of po-
lice there was a bauk president named
Garrison who shot himself after beln’
swindled an’ whipsawed by a financler
who was his dearest friend. He left a
little daughter, Misgs Cynthla, who you
was lookin' at so keen just now, av' o
son, who disappeared. That was nlue
years ago, an' I only saw the boy mm-.-.l
g0 maybe 1've overplayed my band

as ]h:r |

&%e¢ Noew Mayor

Based on G Broadhurst's Successful Play

%, s T e )

In pipin’ you off for him, But'" addwd
Phelan, layiog a strong, detalning
band on Thompson's shoulder, “here
comes some ote who can clear It up
oSy enough.”

The secretary twisted In the lron
grasp amd sought valaly to break away
a8 Cynthia and Perry entered.

“Cynthia's lost her fan,” explained
Perry at sight of the alderman, *She's
had me looking all over for the measly
thing. Walt here a minute,” he added
to her, “and I'll chase Into the con
gervatory aud see If we left It there”

And, depositing the girl In a chalr,
he bolted away In search of the mlss:
Ing article,

“Now then, youug wan,” sald Phe-
lan, “if your nane's Thompson, as you
say, there's no reason why you should
object to my Introducin' you to this
young lady. Step up, son.”

Still holding the reluctant, stroggling
secretary by the shoulder, Phelan turn-
ed to Cynthla.

“Mlgs Garrison,” sald he, “here's a
gentleman 1 think you know. Would
you mind lookin' him over?"

Wondering at the odd request, Cyn-
thia raised her eyes to the stranger.
But the latter persistently kept his
face averted.

“I don't think I know him,” she an-
swered doubtfully, “There Is some-
thing familiar about"—

The secretary shifted restlessly, un-
consclously bringing hls profile into

“Harry," the girl was pleading, “‘you
do know me["

her runge of vision, With a gasp, Cyn-

thia sprang to her feet, her fuce white,

her eyes wide and lucredulous,

“It's not—it's—oh, Harry!" she eried
In an ecstasy of recognition, flinging
her arms about the secretary's neck.
“Harry! Brother! Back from the dead!
Don't you know me? It's Cynthia!
Don't"—

“l am afraid you've made a very
strange bLlunder, Miss Garrison,” re.
turned the secretary, his volce hoarse
and tremulous. “My name j8"—

“Your name's Harry Garrison!” Phe-
lan shouted. “What's the use of lyin’
to your own sister? 1 give you credit
for havin' good reasons for callin'
yourself Thompson, an' 1 think I begin
to see what them reasons are, but when
it comes o denyln' your own glster
vou're playin® it down low, whatever
your game wmay be, and I've a good
mind to"—

“Harry,” the girl was pleading, “you
do know me! After all these nine
lonely years have you no greeting for
me? Every night I've prayed that
(iod would bring you back to me, and
now"'—

The secretary's pallid, expressionless
mask of a face broke in & flash into a
look of Infinite
love and yearn-
ing. With a
single gesture
he gathered
Cynthla’s frag
fle body In his
arms and crush.
ed her agalnst

his Lreast,

“Oh, my little
gigter!" he mur-
mured, a great
sob choking his |
words, “My |
little, lttle gls-
ter!"

Phelan cleared
bis throat and
He gathered Cynthia's -

frgm!c buduum Tla 1I.u1|gt|r,-(lumase-

ey ¥ to express

hls contempt

for the mist that sprang into his own

hard old eyes. The sound recalled the
secretary to himself.

“You've trapped me into this,” he ex-
claimed, with a lavgh that wis balf a

groin, tsnd you o must poth’ promise
not to betray my secret, It won't be |
much longer now, thouk God! But|
you'll both promige, wonx you ¥

“Sure!™ assented Phelan,

“And you, too, Cynthia? pleaded’
aer brotber. “You can trust me, can't |
you 1" . '

“Of course I ecan. If you (nsist, 1
won't tell any one, 1"-

“'m happler this minate than ['ve
ever been In all my whole life!" smiled
the secretary, ugain clusping his sister |
In his arms,  “1f you only knew, llttle |
girl, how I've longed for this!™ |

“Here's the fan!™ announced Porry, |
hureying around the corner of the door |
way. “Found it uader a"—

He stopped short, open  mouthed, |
dumb and motionless. Thompson and |
hls sister stood in close embrace be-
fore him, with Phelan looking on like
gome obese carleature of a benevolent
falry. l

The fan slipped from young Waln
wright's nerveless grip and fell with |
a clatter to the polished floor, its Ivory |
sticks snapping lke lelcles,

CHAPTER X1 |

T sonnd of the breaking fan all

thtee  participunts In  the

strutige reunfon turned. For |

a second or more they faced |

the erlmson foesd, dumfounded Perry |
without a word. Here was an element |
in the affair on which neither Phelan |
nor Cynthin had counted when giving
Thompson thelr promise not to reveal
his Identity. They gradually realized
this, and It left even the ready witted |
Phelan speechiess. |

Perry himself was first to break the
apell, |

“Well,” be observed, with an assumj»-
tion of alry scorn that was meant to |
be annihilating. “you all seem qulte
happy. Don't mind me! I'm sorry to
butt in on this cute littie love fest, but
I left a fiancee here.  Perhape one of
you ecan explaln what's happened to |
her sinee 1"—

“Oh, Perry,” exclalmed Cynthia,
“dom’t be silly! I'll tell you all about |
it gome time, It 18"—

“Some time!" squealed Perry, rage
battering down his npttempt at garcagm |
“Some time! Maybe it might be just
as well If you dld condescend to ex- |
plain. Here you promise to marry me,
and ten minutes later 1 find you In a
eateh-as-cateh-can hug with this ugly |
little shrimp and Phelan looking on a8
happy a8 If he'd eaten a ennary! And
then you've got the gall fo tell me
you'll explala ‘sowe thwe!' " !

He glared at Cynthis fn all the maj-
esty of outrazed devotion, only to sur
prise on that young lady's face a look |
that indleated o violent struggle with
the desire to lnngh,

“Thiz Is funny all right, I guess not!" |
he snapped. “Cynthig, you've mauled |
apd smashed o loving heart, and I'l |
make a hit with myself by forgiving |
you, but ag [or you," wheeling about |
and thrusting hig furlous face to with- |
In three inclies of Thompson's immo- |
hlle counteudnce~"as for you, I'm go-
Ing to do all sorts of things to you the |
moment Miss Gureison will bave the |
kindness to shaseyy out of the room. |
Your sorrowful relatives will have all i
manner of fun gorting you out when
I've finished with you! Steal my
sweetheart, would you, not fen min-
utes after ['d"

“There!" futerposed Phelon, shoving
his powerful hulk good naturedly be:
tween the two younger en and lnk-
Ing his arm In Perry’s.  “Now you've
got qulte a bunch of hot words off
your chest. an' you'll be in Letter shape
to hear sense,  Aln't you just a little
bit ashamed ?”

“Ashame ¥ sputtered Perry, *“Who?
19 Well, thut

“Yes, yon, yonngster, and If you hol-
ler llke that in comp'ny I'll sure be
forced to wind up by spankin' you.
Now, stand off there—mno, over there
where you can see Miss Garrison—nan’
listen to me. Ho! Now, first of all,
did you happen to be In love with this
young lady?"

“It's none of your measly buslness,
but I did.”

“Why'd you ask her to hitch up with
you for keeps?"”

“Because I loved her and’—

“Because you had a4 lot of falth In
her, too, hey?" persisted the alderman.,

“Yes, and a nlce way she's'—

“Pretty girl, too,” mused Phelan as
if to himself. “In my young days If 1
could 'n’ got a little beauty like that
to #ign articles with me ['d 'a’ thought
I was the original Lucky Jim. I'd"—

“So did I!" Interrupted Perry hotly.
o

But Phelan was cootinuing in the
same abstract monologue:

“An" If 1 could 'a' seen from her
eyes (ke any dough head could see
from Miss Garrlson's) that she had o
heart a8 big as a watermelon an' as
true as a Bible text an’ as warm as i
liappy man's hearth fire—well, If 1'd
coon nll that an' got wise to the gor-
geous news that that same beart was
Just ¢hock-a-block full of love for my
own ornery, cheap skate self I'd 'a’
flopped down on both knees dn’ sent
up 1 bunch of prayers to be allowed to
go on dreamin’ an' pever, never wake
up.”

{"em.

| winutes pgo.

' later.

[ *1'm

| “You see”

| to the point” sald Alwyn, pitylug the

ing anything In my power to grant."

Phelan patsed,  This time Perry did
not break by, nd the half avdible mon-
ologue contlnued;

“1'd have had the sense to know that
a glel with eyes llke those couldn't be
a firt an' conldn't double cross thoe
man she loved If bher lfe depended on
Ber doin' 1t 1 ' Heked any gy that
sold she could, an' If 1'd secn her kiss-
in' another man ' ‘8 punched myself
on the jaw an' called myself o lar
That's what Jlmmy Phelan of the
Elghth would ‘o' done, An' "=

“Sav,” broke In Perry o a curlously
subdued volee.  “Thess eyes of mine
do funny thiugs sometimes. 'l bet §0
they played o Joke on me just now.
And even if they didn't 1 don't belleve
Cynthin, 'm dead stuck on you!
You're all vight even If you did happen
to be acting a trifle eccontrie a few
You ean explaln or not,
w oyou Hke, If you'll Just say you love
ae, that's ace high with yours truly."

He slipped an arm nbout bher walst

as he epoke, awkwardly scoking o
atone for his recent anger. The sec-
retary looked at them for an instant,
then sald briefly:

“You can tell him, Cynthin, He's n
good fellow. Come on, alderman. i
think you and 1 stlll have something
to gay to each other”

Cynthin and Perry deifted away to:
ward the conservatory again, quite ob-
Ilivlous of the others, while Phelan and
the secretary made thelr way to a des
serted alcove off the ballroom,

L] L] . . L] . L ]

“I've been looking all over for you,
Mr. Bennett,” called Judge Newman.
hurrying out through the chaln of aute
rooms ns Alwyn wandered out of the
ballroom loto the foyer a few moments

“Anything lmportant?’ nsked Ben-
nett, pausing In his stroll and greeting
the older man cordially. He bad known
the Judge as long as he could remen
ber and had always had a declded 11k-
Ing for the pompous henpecked little
dignltary,  Surrounded as he was by
politlical utrigue. heartache and asso.
clatlon with rogues, the harnssed young
man rather welcomed the varlety prom-
Ised by a ohat with his old felend of
his boyhood

“Anything important, Judge?* he re
peated,  “Op gre you just taking pity
on a lonely chap and giving Lim a
chance to hat with you over old
times "

“Well,”™ Dwgzan the Judge, his custon-

ary air of pom-

pous  neryoun
ness tlnged
by an  almost

conelllator)
mwamner, *“1
would like to
have o little
business talk
with you If you
don't mind dis
cusking work ot
4 ball”

“Not at all
I've had the
honor of danc
Ing with three

s

He slipped an arm

about lier watst a8 of your daugh-

he spoke. ters thls even-
Ing, and the least I can do is L0 repay
such pleasure by"—

“Did you, really 7' beamed the judge,
on whom the unmarried state of his
four fast aging girls rested heavily.
sure Mry, Newman will be
pleased. But thls business matter.
You—you won't mlsunderstand me'—

“Of cotirge not,” replied Alwyn heart-
Iy. “You aund [ are too old frienda,
Judge, 10"~

“I hope so; T hope 80,”" conceded New-
man, with growing anxiety In his tone.

“] see voi have some trouble comiog

Judge's evident discomfiture, “and I'm
gorry you feel so. You were my fa
ther's friend, snd I ke to think of you
as one of wy own best friends. There
surely should be no hesitation In ask

Thus emboldenesd Newman blurted
out:

“I—we—that Is, seems (o me you
have been a little hard upon this Bor-
ough franchise bill, If you don’t mind
my sayitg so. Bennett. Conldn't you
let up on them now?"

“Why, no, judge, T can't” repiled
Rennett, stlll falllng to connect New-
man with the Walnwrlght-Horrigan
ellque and attributing the judge's In-
terest in the matter to an amateur's
love of dabbling In politics. “I can't
let up on that fight,” he continued. “All
perpetual franchiges are wrong, and
this particular franchise bill is rotten
to the core. 1n sheer justice to my oath
of office 1 must fight it."”

"My boy,” sald the judge In a fa-
therly manner that he had often found
guccessful in argument, “I was In poll-
ties long before you were born, and I'm
speaking for your own good when I
gay I deeply regret the stand you've
taken In this matter. You objected to
the bill In its original form. Almost
every change you demanded has been
made In 1. As the gentlemen who
asked me to speak to you snld"—

He checked himself a minute too
late. The narrawing of Benuett's eyes
and the vanishiog of the friendly Hght
In the young mian's face warned New
man e had made a fotal ervor

“80 you come o ne 18 ah emlasry,
not ag o friend,” spid Hennedt slowly.
“and the ‘geutlcmen’ you come from"—

“Are the men wlo represent all that
can muke or hregk your carear—capltal
and polltleal organlzation,”

“In other words., Walnwright and
Horrigan?”

“Yes, All they usk I+ that you re-

main neptral; that yon'-—

“That 1 look the other way while
they robh the clty?”

“l am an old man, Beunett,” evaded
the judge, trylug another tack, "and

I'Vo sben one fusi stop wreeek™nilny 0 | gy, replied  ber aoncle, it
breight carcer, Just as this will wreek | ooy eive we o fale hoaring.  Hennett
yours, Novor unfagonlee wealth sl | v In love with
the organleation. The publle for whow you. [le knows
vou sacrifice yourself will forget you GHbbs wlso winl
In o month, Capltal aud politics never ol Lo maery you,
forget." He knows, too,

“I am not catering to the publle, 1 that Gibbs' for-
am noting as my own conselence— tune depends on

“But this 18 stuhbornness, not con- the sucoens of
sclonee,  All you have to do s to re the Borough
mauin neateal, 1 you do thin 1 wm | tranchine, 11 tho
authoriged (o promige you-—-now, lsten bill I beaten,
~to promise you the nomination for Uibbs  will  ba
governor when your term as'- . practically rulo.

“That's the balt, ts 1t erled Alwyn ol aod thus o’

-

angrily. “If 1 consent to betray my | wo  position to
trust 1l get the governorship,  The : marey, We've
brlbe Is golden, and T don't wonder at o known all along
Horelgan for offerlng It The only A of  this  Peason
thing that surprises me s that he ] of Hennett's for

should have chosen such n man as you
for his lnekey and go-betwoen,"
*iackey! ‘Rribe!' Go-between!' "
ochoed the Judge In real Indignation.
“:';l;'"l'; :"‘:;ﬂ‘;';?, 'l‘:l‘l':;'“l (g, | don't belleve oue word of 1t eried
; e Alw) L YAlwW
“and weren't you the man chosen to‘ | :::::‘l:::..;lhl.:-"]lll]lk :l;\.:"":‘ll‘::::‘.lu ':‘l‘:r:
offor 1t? It will do you po good to I"”“R s
luster or grow Indigmout. In your | SN0 wald Waluwrlght. “Then you
heart you know the words I used were prollily will refuse to bellevo what 1
deserved. ‘The governorship offer was  am about to tell you now, | consider
a bribe, pure and slople, and worthy ' o1 Borough stock n safe Investment,
the modern highwaymen who made I and 1| put wll your woney snd Perry's
but that you, & judge—a former friend |\ o Bonnatt knows this, and fn.ep!
0; ':]3:! 0“'“1‘"1:‘“""“' f""";" ”'f": 5'“:‘ of the knowledge he v trylng to'kll
‘l:d m::: m . ;": m;l sul.: uh ‘1 ‘n OF | {ha franchise even on the certaloty
:Ice and ,,gh:,:.;m'l outf';:n:l:lvnovlnn;ml:l heggnring you and lmrrylulu:;g wstllha
: Glbhe, If only he can riln Glbbs he
mﬁm:":ll“ l:’ '!"lh ‘",""“:lf' :'“l;" ,"'"fl B eores nothilug about making you and
:: °r riI:.l'I “l; R s :I’_"t “"’Il'arr_\- panpers two,  That s the sort!
Bcnutt vilked sw:;ul;.{‘::;g the it [ OF 1080 70U K16 defuncdiag againat youR
! S own uncle. 1 bave just learned be
2‘;’&‘11‘;":“;:‘:: :1:‘;:.|:::::;:l:||::l“l:‘i:l ldes that Lo has secretly, through Wivg
o - brokers, sold lurge blocks of Borough, \
I.l:dml.:a’l‘” ;_'"'r’ no man ]m'lh"m"mrk short. Thus his veto that rilos \
n:rwlmdmu:uluo:un:n::-n'l‘:'u‘;w:'lp::;:' {un will make him n very rich wnn."
: Uoent fen't true! aMiemed Dallas in
:::ug :ufhﬂ ::n‘:: “:‘:;’:ltlh:mtlin: '..'l:,“.;!d"rw certalnty, “Mr. Gibba, do you
had been driven home to him, Newman | TR SO Y o5 “m.w”"?tli
v Wi I “Please leave me out of this, LL]
;‘{?"Mu“,“"h"'m‘mmd It, even to him. Walnwelght” anewered Glbbs gently.
Sl.il?'ﬂ:nh:v.l and Incoherent, hie wheel ol ol :" b
‘ . ' " you. When I fght 1 fight falr”
ed ltr: fuce n trlo who were j'.m I‘cl!.lrll-i "Even at the cost of all your money,"”
Ing from the supper room, They were ' gpanded Walnwright.  “Gitibs, thix bs
D?‘Illlnl.l ('J"“'L" !“"' W “1“""""‘“"- | earrying your sense of honor to an ab-
ellol A 83 lﬂlllm‘d Walnwright In | gyeg polnt.  And Beonett will”'-—
’“:;l'““ What's the matter with you, | «papion me.” broke in Alwyn, enter-
m"l‘;”lr -:Ir:'!syt::::t?mn should cotne to| ing the foyer ’"“: Kolug &“’ o D'sllnt
i - S | ~T'm le roour "
know of this," sputtered the Judge. d:.tln[l:mli“:,;.--‘_'w e anee e
glaring from one to'tho other, “she"— | “Alwyn!" exclalmed Dallan In rellef
. “To know of \\Ilulf: queried GIDUS | wpyy go glad you came here Just when
““'It;:t l“:‘ l;fi'll‘l";“"“‘:" you did, Now we can clear this up In
ppened ™’ fum a word.”
have '“::“ inwulted-—gronsly, “Clear what up?' querfed Bennpett,
lnf“"“d' - glanclog nbout In suspiclon at the three
. ‘Imultrd."}udger repeated Dallns. | gjiont men.
By whom " ~ “You kunow Mr. GIbbs I8 favored in
By -tl“.‘" l.u!nnat:. soapped the (L Borough Btreet rallway affalr,” be
lllfll'- Outrt"lwlllly - gnn Dallas, “He told you so at your
‘ Impossible!”  exclalmed  Dallas. | gffice that day we wore there, Well" -
"There must be a mistake somewhere. | “Yog, bur don't let's discuss Lusiness
Mr. Bennott Is too well bred to Insult | onight,” replled Bennett, “This i our
any mun.”uuwh less a man so much dance, and”
older thun'- “Walt, please.  You know his fortune \

*How dave you, MICTT pghiing out bl

WAL the Judur pur Gibiw for-
bade e to el you. o was alrald
you might think he

Newman, 1
vulgarly

“A gentleman, Is be? 1 should not waw largely the
Davt Tatlovad 5. Bl bk febeiad mea s largely tled up In Borough stock,
mout"— '

“I'm not surprised,” observed Waln-
wright. I

“1 am,” announced Dallas,

“Naturally.” speered Walnwright. “If |
you can remaln on speaking terms with
him after his nbominable treatment of |
me you can cuslly overlook any olln.-rI
brutality of Lis."

“Tell ua about It, Judge.” Interposed |
Gibbs, seeking to avert any further
clash botween uncle and nlece,

“I went to bl began Newman, |
“bearing a request from—from"——

The judge paused. It was pot whol- |
Iy ensy to preésent matters to this hon: |
est eyed young girl In such o woy ns
to bring her in his way of thinking
But Walnwright felt no dificuliy. ia
shrewd bLralu eanght at a4 means of
turnlog e affale to aceount.

“You ¢oo. Dallng,” the flonncler brolie
In, with o wirtlng glance to Newman,
S begged the Judge to Intercede for !
me with Benue(t, to ask him to bury |
the hatehet and let us be friends agnin
for the snke of old times, | thought
Judge Newmun's age and his high of
flee would compel a certaln. respect
even with & mun of Bennett's charae-
ter. But 1 was wrong, and [ am sorry,
Judge, for the unjust homllation |
eaused yon,"

“1 don't understand.” #ald Dallas,
looking In bewllderment from one to
the other. “Judge, my uncle sent yon
to make overtures of peace? And Mr.
Bennett refused to"—

“He not only refused, but called Mr, |
Walnwright a highwayman and"— i:l political but a judiciary office as

vBut why?' demanded Dallas, 'much 8o as the Circuit Judge or Jus-

‘He pretended to misunderstand what | . ey
I sald abont the conditions.” tice of the Peace. In aspiring to that

“Oh, it was o conditionn) offer, then? | office I would just as soon ask &4 Re-
I thought'-— | : :

“Certulnly  there were conditions,” publlcan.. 63,5 Denogest, Soclsbes: oc
cut in Walnwelght, again coming to | nonpartisan for his support, as the
the cmissary's rescie. 1 asked that |office should be and during my in-
he take a positlon of neotrality In re- | cumbency always has been conducted
gard to thls Borough LIl Shoply new- | without regard to politics
tral, mind you. Not to chunge his attl- y : t '
ey e gl R ‘m: :}me resided in Clatsop County

“That swod o splendldly fale offer,” | years, my whole interests are
eried Gilibg entlinsinstienlly, here, and 1 expect to remain here,

“8o 1t geemel to me! ngresd New-| I have tried to conduct the office
man, “bhut Benbett would not listen : with impartiality and fairness and
when I teiwd to polut out his proper | with a due regard to the interest of
llne of duty. [e called me a go-be- | the taxpayers. The annual appropria-
swaen and tions of the County Court for the

Even after you told m we wers Coronet’s off hich i .
granting practieally all the concessions | SIS “c, includes, physi-
he had asked In the LINY" qm.-rlodlunns' jurors and witness fees and
Cibhs. jother necessary expenses such a8

“Yes," suld Newmaun, “He must have | boat hire have been $600,00 and the
some motive Lelind it all, 1 can't"~ |actunl expenge has often been much

“Nonsense!l” exclalmed Dallas, “What | below  this figure, 1 have always
alterlor motlye could he have?” deemed it an honor to be Coroner and

“That I8 more than 1 know positive- "
ly,” returned the judge mysterlously. am willing ‘lu submit the matter of '
my re-election to the voters on my

“But I do” declared Walnwright, A
polnting at Dullas. ““There are the ren- | Técord during my long tenure in the
office, , W, C. A, POHL,

gong!"
“I7" excluimed Dallas,
“Explalo, plepse."

Charles Watnwright, q

but here I8 something you dido't know,
My uucle says my money and Perry's
{s all invested ln that stock and that i£
you defout the bill we will be depend-
ent on Mr, Walnwright's charlty. If
that 1s true, you didn't koow It, did
you?"
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The office of County Coroner is not
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